
TOLD BY THE WAVES."
ri wa a child, but the aea was old.Gray and old was the roaring sea.

When first his mighty waters rolled
'

At my restless feet and sang to me;I was a child, but the washing waves
In their wailing grief or their fitful play,

--Called my name in the hollow caves,
And told me stories of yesterday.

Of a strange old time, I know not when, -
Of a distant land, X know not where

Of a Home beyond the thoughts of men.
And beyond the reach of my fondest prayr.

I was a child, but the gray old sea
Told of a time that was long of yore '

Told of a past Eternity v -
?

Uke the great infinity before.
long have I trodden his beaches bare.

Gathered his sea-wee- brown and wild,
Scattered his spray from my waving hair

As though I were still a little child.
But now no more does the ocean tell

His mystic tales of the Past to" me,
Tor I hear in his ceaseless surge and swell

The call of a far Futurity.
Arthur I Salmon, in Once a Week.

THE CLERK'S LEGACY.

It Is Inconvenient to Inherit from
Living People.

James Wallace, a salesman in the
lry goods store of Messrs. Fog & Mil- -,

let, was electrified one morning by re-

ceiving the following letter:
Sib: In accordance with the provisions of the

will of my late client, Mr. Anthony Wallace, I
am directed to inform you that you have fallen

- heir to the sum of fifty thousand dollars, not
payable, however, till the end of the year. In
the meantime, you will receive the dividends

quarterly. As the money is invested, securely
i at eight per cent., this will amount to four thou-

sand dollars annually. I send you a check for
" a thousand dollars in advance, supposing that
yow may find its present use desirable. Yours
respectfully, John Podd, Attorney at Law.

The delight of James Wallace in re-

ceiving' this epistle may be imagined.
Hitherto he had been confined to a sal-

ary of six hundred dollars a year,
which, of course, had compeled him to
'live in a modest manner.

'Fifty thousand dollars!.. Four thou-
sand dollars a year! Isn't it glo-

rious? Won't I make things fly?"
"What do you mean by making

things fly?" inquired his cousin, John
Wallace, who was employed in the
same establishment.

"Mean, my dear fellow? I mean to
enjoy life. That's what I mean."

"Don't you enjoy it now?"
'How can I, cooped up in this shop

nil my time? No, the1 first thing I
shall do will be to discharge old Fogg
and Millet. My days of slavery are
over.";

"I suppose you will go into some
other business?" ;

'Then you suppose wrong. ' With
an income of four thousand dollars a
.year I don't need to be tied to bus-
iness." '

. "Then you will devote yourself to
--some study and cultivate your mindP"

"Nothing of the kind. I tell you I
mean to enjoy life."

"I hope you will in the right way."
"Not in your way. You're too

steady-goin- g for me. My plans are
not arranged, except that 1 shall go to
the Belleville Hotel to board, and next
week give a grand blow-o- ut in honor
of my inheritance. Will you come?"

il won't promise. Might it not be
more proper, considering Uncle An-
thony's recent death, to postpone it?r'

'Not a bit. I didn't know much of
him. I haven't seen him since I was a
boy. By the way, I wonder he didn't
leave you something."

"He had a right to dispose of his
jroperty as he pleased."

"Well, if you don't complain, I don't.
"That is certain."

James Wallace lost no time in wait-lin- g

upon his employers, and tendering
:'in a very cavalier manner his resigna-
tion of the clerkship which he held.

, I congratulate you, Mr. Wallace,
on your prospects," said Mr. Fogg.
"If you should determine to go into
business for yourself, Mr. Millet and
myse f will be glad to assist you with
any advice in the selection of goods or
on other points." ' ' -

"I shall not go into business," said
"the young, man. "I have had enough
of it"

This was all the satisfaction his em-
ployers received for their disinterested
offer- - i ..

- James Wallace lost no time in estab-
lishing himself, in handsome rooms at
the Belleville Hotel, which he refur
nished in a costly manner. At the end
ox a week he issued invitations for his
"grand blow-out,- " as he called it.
.About fifteen young men were invited.
liis cousin among them. John Wal
lace thought it might be churlish to
refuse, and accordingly accepted the
invitation, but withdrew at half-pa- st

ten o'clock, finding the entertainment
fast degenerating into a drunken revel.
'The remainder kept it up till nearly
moaning, and few of them were in any

' .condition for business the next day.
.James Wallace, being under no such
necessity, did hot rise till two o'clock
:in the afternoon. .

As might be expected, his bill for
furniture added to the expense of his
entertainment, consumed entirely the
"thousand dollars which had been sent
him and all this in ten days. How-
ever, the fact of his inheritance being
?lmown, he found no difficulty in ob-
taining credit any where.

' Having been accustomed to having
Ihis time fully employed, he found in
3us present idleness that it hung heavi-
ly on his hands. His associates not
being in independent circumstances,
yrere occupied in the daytime. In the

Evening, however, a coterie gathered
in his rooms, where wine and cigars

' were always provided.
"I shouldn't think your life would

be very, satisfactory." said his Cousin
, John to him one day.
,. "I wouldn't exchange with you at

ny rate. John."
"Yet I think I am happier than

".you."
'"You find your happiness in slav-r-y

and drudgery I don't," rejoined
James.

1 In what, then?"
, In independence, and ' plenty of

f money."
" ' I "I am glad if you have plenty of
; anoney. I suppose you might be ex

r ceeding your income.
"Well, suppose I have. Shan't I

' bave a pile coming in at the end of the
" ' '- -year?" -

!
; I am afraid that will only lead to

Jrejh extravagance on your part." "

V.v -t think it will be some time before
a candidate for the poor house.

"It ought to be; but Til tell yo
what, James, though you have fifty
thousand dollars, and I. have saved
only four hundred, I will guarantee,
in case you do not ehange you course.
that at the end of ten years I will be
the richer of the two

"What's four hundred dollars?" ex
claimed James, contemptuously.

Not much, I grant, but it is a nest
egg, and as I may fairly count on an
increase of salary, it will steadily in
crease."

"Very well, you may go your way
and I will go mine. By the way, why
don't you drop in of an evening? I
generally have a little company."

"To be frank, lam afraid I shouldn't
enjoy it, James. I usually spend my
evenings in reading. It is ail the time
I have, and I don't like to lose it."

At the end of six months James
Wallace had not only spent his semi-
annual income, but as much more, so
that he was now two thousand dollars
in debt. This did not trouble him
much, . however. He thought of the
fifty thousand dollars, and had al-

ready formed plans for disposing of it.
One morning about . this time or

afternoon rather for it was one o'clock
James Wallace was told that a gen

tleman was below who wished t6 see
him.

'Show him up," said the young man.
An old gentleman, apparently about

sixty-fiv- e, in an costume.
was ushered in by the servant.

James Wallace had given an enter
tainment the evening before, lasting
till a late hour, and the effects were
plainly perceptible in his haggard face
as he leaned negligently against the
mantel, smoking a cigar.

Just behind him - was an ornamental
French clock, and the entire apart
ment was elegantly furnished.

"I come from Mr. Podd," said the
old gentleman, very quietly. "He has
received a request from you to ad
vance a portion of the money you
were to receive at the end of the year.
He is surprised at such a request. He
supposed your income ample to defray
your expenses."

"Well," said the young man, "I
have been at considerable expense to
fit up these rooms."

"Not over a thousand dollar's. I
should say," said the old gentleman
looking about him.

"That is about the figure."
"And the other thousand I should

suppose would have been sufficient to
maintain you during six months."

"Then you supposed wrong. The
fact is, old gentleman, you don't know
how much it costs to support a young
man in style."

"Probably not; but it is a good rule
not to exceed your income."

"I" don't want any advice," said
James, haughtily.

"I am afraid it will do you little
good. May I inquire the amount of
your salary before this inheritance
came to you?"

"I starved on a salary of six hundred
dollars."

"Do you know how much your cousin
receives?"

"Seven hundred now. He did re
ceive the same with me last year."

"How much are you in debt?"
"About two thousand dollars."
"So you have spent four thousand.

or your entire year's income in six
months?"

"So it appears," said James, non
chalantly.

"What am I to think of that?"
"Really, old gentleman, for I haven't

the pleasure of knowing your name,
you appear to concern yourself consid-
erably in my affairs. May I suggest
that I don't see any necessity for it."

"Perhaps you will when you know
my name."

"All right. Let me know it."
"I am Anthony Wallace."
"What!" exclaimed the young man,

starting as if he had been shot. "My
uncle! Are you not dead then?"

"I am as much alive as ever I was. "
"I don't understand it," said the

nephew, pale with affright.
"Then I will explain. I have no

others to inherit my property except
you and your Cousin John. Not wish-
ing my money to be wasted in extrav-
agance, and being able to think of no
other ordeal, I took the course 1 did.
To my mortification, I find that you
have run a career of extravagance and
dissipation. I recall the inheritance.
and shall make John, of whom I hear
excelent reports, my heir. As for you. I
will pay your debts and will allow
twelve dollars a week for three months.
During that time, I advise you to ob-

tain a situation. After obtaining it I
shall watch your course, and if it
meets my approval I will give you an
income of fifty dollars a month. That
is the utmost you need expect. Had
things been different, you should have
received the fifty thousand dollars
which is but one-ha- lf of my prop-
erty."

James Wallace's mortification was
extreme, but he had no one to blame
but himself. His cousin received the
inheritance, of which he made a
worthy and noble use, and has since
inherited the balance of his entire
property. James is still a clerk on a
small salary. Horatio Alger, Jr.. in
Yankee Blade.

A Double-Shotte- d Conundrum.
Bromley, whose pate is rather bald,

was at the mirror in the conjugal
dressing-roo- m brushing the locks at
his temples with a hair-brus- h that had
little hair in it. Mrs. Bromley was
watching him from a sofa near by.
Now, Bromley has a weakness for
conundrums, and so he facetiously
asked:

"Mrs. Bromley, why is this brush
like my head?"

He expected her to say: "Because it
is sadly in need of hair, and he would
have accepted that solution with com-
mendable patience; but, unfortunately.
the conundrum, like the hair-brus- h,

had another side to it, for she prompt
ly replied: -

"Because it is nearly all wood.
Time.

A lame Dublin attorney wanted to
be enrolled in a , volunteer crps--
"You'd never do," bald the officer to
whom he applied for admission; "the
more we told you to march, tho more
youd halt t

' CAVALRY RIDING DRILL.

An Ex'Troopar Tells How Raw Kecrulta
Are Pat Throne; It Their Pace.

The first riding lesson usually takes
place in the "riding-school- ," where, as
the floor is covered with tan," the
recruits who come off - will fall softly.
The military authorities .don't ' want
their recruits laid up in hospitals. The
lesso.i consists of leading the horse
around the riding-schoo- l; so that" the
axiom of learning to creep before walk
Ingis slightly modified here, for the
recruit learns to walk his horse before
riding him. When he has led his
horse around for awhile, the horse's
head is brought 'in from the boards
(i. e., the walls of the school), and the
recruit is taught to r 'stand at ease"
and to step from side to side of his
horse's fore feet in measured paces.
Then comes the "mount;"' and usually
the uu fortunate recruit has no sooner
got up on one. side than he rolls over
on the other, owing to the "vagaries of
his horse, who knows that he has a
recruit in hand, and takes advantage
of it. ; Presently the order is given to
"march," and away file" the horses
around the school walls, many of
the pupils thinking horseflesh is
very perverse in rubbing its side
against the school wall with a recruit's
leg for a buffer. 4 The day when. I got
my hrst riding lesson many of us
started off by pulling on our horses'
mouths, and got (to quote our rough
rider) "all over the shop like a pack of
sheep." After a few turns .round
during which the "rough taught us
the aids to horsemanship in the pre-
liminary stages of ; the .walk" we
learned that we were not to' "pull our
horses' heads off," but to handle the
reins gently by feeling them with our
wrists and not with our whole arms.
All we had to do (we were told) was
to sit there and keep our bodies up-
right with our chests forward, by ..hol-
lowing the back and drawing in our
stomachs, as well as to keep our

chins off our stocks" and our heads
up. We began to see that learning to
ride was no trifling job. When it came
to fixing our legs, getting them well
back, raising our toes and sinking our
heels, we got more to do than we ever
bargained for. Your teacher is a hard
man to please; and I'm sure that by
sheer practice recruits at Canterbury
have got all their stomachs pressing
up against the diaphragms. Other-
wise how do they muster such smal?
waists and such pigeon-lik- e chests?
The fact is that lungs, heart,
liver, stomach and spleen are all
packed together chest wards, like a tin
of Australian mutton. Whether nature
ever intended such a cramming is a
question that the military authorities
don't study. Make your men as wooden
as possible never mind nature, is
their dictum; and certainly they are
listened to. After we had done a little
walking around the riding ' school we
got more confidence; and thought, no
doubt, that we should like a bit of a
"trot," just to see what that was like.
When it did come to trotting many of
us fell off; or nearly fell off, and went
hobbling around the school to quote
our rough riding again "like a lot of
stuffed dolls riding yer horses from
nose to croup." And certainly many
of us were more often on our horses'
withers and haunches than on the.
center of their backs, and we had our
arms more often round their necks than
holding our reins. The "rough" called
us' to a halt, and even here we were
at fault. Some of us pulled too
much, or we pulled too little, or we
pulled awry, with the result that our
horses were "all over the shop."
At last we had stopped, our friend the
"rough" again let us know a bit of his
mind about our first appearance as
cavalrymen. He never saw such a
blooming' lot of asses in all his born
days; my old mother could ride better
than you," etc He had probably told
the same yarn to generations of re-
cruits; but really we believed that we
were a set of ut duffers.

After a few months' riding drill the
cavalryman learns to ride his horse at
all paces; and when he can take him
through the turns, circles and wind
ings of the menage drill, and knows
how to use his "arms" mounted, he is
fit to call himself a real cavalry-ma- n,

and is ready to go ion and fight his
country's wars when he gets the
chance.- - If the reader wants to learn
more of cavalry equitation, he had
better join. A few months drill will
teach him all he will care to learn.
London St. James' Gazette.

THE ARBOR DIABOLI.
Discovery of 'a Third Specimen of the

CaruWorous Devil's Tree.
I have taken much interest in the

study of botany during my sojourn in
this country, the flora of which pre-
sents one of the richest fields for the
scientists in the world, and have wan-
dered some distance from town on sev-

eral occasions in my search for
specimens. On one of these expedi-
tions I noticed a dark object on one of
the outlying spurs of the Sierra Madre
mountains, which object excited my
curiosity so much that I examined it
carefully through my field-glas-s. This
revealed that the object was a tree or
shrub of such an unusual appearance
that I resolved to visit .the spot. I
rode to the mountain, the sides of
which sloped sufficiently for me to
make my way on horseback , to within
a few rods of the summit. But here I
was stopped by an abrupt rise so steep
that I despaired of reaching it even on
foot. I went around it several times
seeking for some way to climb up.
but the jagged, beetling rocks afforded
not the slightest foothold. On the
top of this knob stands the tree I had
seen. From the spot on which I now
stood I could see that it somewhat re
sembled in form the weeping willow.
but the long, drooping whip-lik- e limbs
were ot a dark and apparently slimy
appearance, and seemed possessed of a
horrible lifelike power of ; coiling and
uncoiling. Occasionally: the whole
tree would seem a writhing, squirm
ing mass. My desire to investigate
this strange vegetable product in-
creased on each of the many expedi-
tions I made to the spot, and at last I
Baw a sight one day which made me
believe I had certainly discovered an
unheard-o- f thing. A bird, which I
had watched circling about for some

-. ..

time, finally settled on the top of the
tree, ! when the branches began to
awaken, as it were, and to curl up-

ward. They twisted and twisted like
snakes about the bird, which began to
scream, and drew it down in their
fearful embrace until I lost sight of it.
Horror-stricke- n, I seized the nearest
rock in an attempt to climb the knob. I
had so often tried in vain to do this that
I was not surprised when I fell back, but
the rock was loosened and fell also. It
narrowly missed me, but I sprung up
unhurt, and saw that the fallen rock
had left a considerable cavity. I put
my face to it and looked in. , Some-
thing like a cavern, the floor of which
had an. upward .tendency, met my
sight, and I felt a current of fresh air
blowing, on me, with a dry, earthy
smelL Evidently . there was another
opening somewhere, .undoubtedly at
the summit. Using. my trowel, which
I always carried on my botanizing ex
peditions, I enlarged the hole, and
then pushed my way Up through the
passage. ' Wben I had nearly reached
the top I looked out cautiously to see
if I should emerge within reach of
that diabolical tree. But I found it
nowhere near the aperture, so I sprung
out.' I was just in time to see the flat-

tened carcass of the. bird fall to the
ground, which was covered with bones
and feathers. I approached as close-
ly as I dared and' examined the
tree. It was low ' ' in size, not
more : than twenty feet high, but
covering a great area. Its trunk was
of prodigious thickness, . knotted and
scaly. From the top of this trunk, a
few feet from the ground, its slimy
branches curved upward and down
ward, nearly touchiug the ground with
their tapering tips. Its appearance
was that of a gigantic tarantula await
ing its prey. On my venturing to
lightly touch one of the limbs, it closed
upon my hand with such force that
when I tore it loose the skin came
with it. I descended then, and clos
ing the passage returned home. I
went back next day carrying half a
dozen chickens with which to feed the
tree. The moment I tossed it the
fowls, a violent agitation shook its
branches, which swayed to and fro
with a sinuous, snaky motion. After
devouring the fowls, these branches,
fully gorged, dropped to their former
position, and the tree, giving no signs
of animation, F dared to approach it
and take the limbs in my hand.
They were covered with suckers, re
sembling the tentaclesof an octopus.
The blood of the fowls had been ab
sorbed by these suckers, leaving crim-
son stains on the dark surface. There
was no foliage, of course, of any kind.
Without speaking of my discovery to
any one about, I wrote an account of it
to the world-famo- us botanist, Prof.
Wordenhaupt of the University . of
Heidelberg. His reply stales that my
tree is the arbor diaboli, only two
specimens of which have ever been
known one on the peak of the Hima-
layas and the other on the island of
Sumatra. Mine is the third. Prof.
Wordenhaupt says that the arbor
diaboli and the plant known as the
Venus fly-tr- are the only known
specimens, growing on the land, of
those forms of life which partake of
the nature of both animal and vege
table kingdoms, although there are in
stances too numerous to mention found
of this class in the sea. The Portugese
man-of-w- ar may be mentioned, how-
ever, as one, and the sponge a3 the
best known specimen of this class.
Chihuahua (Mex.) Cor. Globe-Democr-

WOMAN'S PROGRESS.

IUslita and Benefits She lias Gained in tho
Past Century.

In Washington's time women had
scarcely any rights or opportunities
out of the domestic circle.

A married woman was a legal non
entity. The husband was the legal
guardian of the wife, or rather he

all the rights of both. In law
the twain were one, and that one was
the husband.

To-da- y a wife is in many respects a
distinct, independent being in law.
She may acquire, hold, convey and
will property. She may engage in
business, carry on trade, make con-
tracts. She may sue and be sued, may
enforce her rights and defend them.

Both married and unmarried women
have acquired political rights. In cer-
tain Territories a suffrage equal to
that enjoyed by men has been con-

ferred on them. In some States they
may vote for certain officers and hold
certain offices. Everywhere there is a
growing tendency to enlarge the polit-
ical rights of all women, as there is to
enlarge the civil rights of married
women.

Still more striking has been the
opening of avast and varied sphero
for the occupation of women. In lit-
erature they have come to the front in
large numbers. In trade and industry
countless thousands are employed.
They are found in office and store, in
shop and factory. A large proportion
of the sex have ceased to be depend-
ents. They have, become wage-earner- s

and They are re-
spected and honored for battling with
the necessities of life and earning
their own livelihood.

And this vast army of employed
women and girls is destined to in-

crease with every coming year. N.
Y. Herald.

The American's Tips.

The tips given by Americans in
England are almost always too large,
an d by this they add to their expenses
in a manner which greatly astonishes
English people, who regard all tips as
an exaction, not to be 'inflated in a
spirit of liberality, but to be reduced
to a minimum in a spirit of economy.
An American always likes to seem to
be richer than he is. An Englishman
does not care a button what the porter
thinks of him, and gives the man
what he thinks such a man ought to
expect, and no more. In the same
way Americans always increase their
expenses by traveling first-clas- s, on a
sort of noblesse-oblig- e principle, &

habit which causes infinite amusement
among, the more economical English,
and gives point to the old joke that no
one travels first-clas- s except fools and
American. "

THE COFFIN ' TRUST.
One the Oldest and Haft Aatoeratle mt

America Combination.
The coffin trust is one of the oldest

' of the obnoxious combinations of cap-
italists for the advancement of prices
in their wares, and is also one of the
strongest. In fact, every attempt dur-
ing the past few years to get into tho
business without first knuckling down
to the trust has proven a failure. The
only undertaker in Chicago who has
succeeded in continuing in the busi-
ness without paying tribute to tho
trust is one who does his own manu-
facturing and finishing. When the
trust was first formed it consisted only
of a combination of firms manufactur-
ing and dealing in the bent wood
only used in manufacturing coffins.
Year after year the trust has
been gradually enlarged until
it now includes the hardware,
cloth, metallc and in fact every thing,
and the manufacturers refuse' to sell
any unfinished coffins. The combina-
tion is now so strong that any firm at-
tempting to engage in the business
without first depositing a forfeit and
signing the iron-cla- d agreement of the
trust is at once boycotted, and manu-
facturers of the various articles used
in making and finishing a coffin are
prohibited from selling goods to the
outside firm on pain of being included
in the boycott. From year to year, at
the annual meeting of the trust, tho
price of the various articles used has
been increased until at the present
time a coffin, when completed, costs
fifty per cent more than it did eight
years ago, and there seems to be no
remedy for the evil. At least a num-
ber of the undertakers in Chicago who
were talked with by a reporter claim
this to be a fact. One of them said:
"If I should buy a single article man-
ufactured outside of the trust, and the
fact became known, the trust would in
the future refuse to sell me any goods.
Experiences of the past have proven
so conclusively that the trust has
every thing so completely in its own
hands it wouldn't be safe for me to in-

cur its displeasure by encouraging a
new outside enterprise. Not long ago
a company was organized in Indiana
to go into the coffin manufacturing
business, and a member of the firm
came to Chicago to look over the field.
They agreed to furnish coffins nearly
fifty per cent, cheaper than we are at
present paying for them, but failed to
get sufficient encouragement to go on
with the enterprise, as every one ap-
peared afraid to deal with them, and
the enterprise was abandoned. We
hear a good deal about the Whisky
Trust and other combinations, but
none of them .are as strong and arbi-
trary as the Coffin Trust. Chicago
Globe.

THE AMERICAN CROW.
How Ills Several Caws Differ from Each

Other.
Iam sorry the character of the crow

is so irretrievably bad, for there is
much that is interesting about him.
In some respects he is even useful. He
acts to some extent as a scavenger, he
eats a few grubs in the meadows and
pastures, and is said to be in much de-
mand occasionally for furnishing forth
the tables of disappointed, disgrunt-
led politicians. His glossy, blue-bla- ck

color is fine enough to give a
certain beauty to his somewhat un-
gainly form. But the chief point of
interest about him is his voice, which
on certain occasions is wonderfully ex-
pressive and human. If you come
suddenly upon the place where a com-
pany of marauding crows are commit-
ting their depredations the one that
has been placed as sentinel will fly
over your head on discovering you,
crying ha! ha! ha! with a force of ex-
pression which Edwin Booth could
scarcely equal He gives the "h"
sound with a strong aspiration and
prolongs the vowel sound to give it its
full force. "Ha! ha! ha!" he will cry
from above the streets with startling
effect, just as if he had caught you in
some villainy, and just as you might
say the same word if you had caught
some one else in a villainy, and at first
blush he will make you feel as if you
yourself were the culprit. I know of
no bird elocution equal to this. His
ordinary cry is the same syllable re-
peated more rapidly in a not unmusical
voice. But without any attempt at
forcible elocutionary expression, and
sometimes varies the "haw" to "caw,'
or adding a syllable makes it "caw-er.- "
His call to his mate is the syllable
couk, couk. couk, couk, usually four
times repeated. But his faculty of
speech seems to be limited to the vowel
sounds aw and ou and the consonant
sounds h, k and r. In this respect he
is by no means equal to some of his
foreign relations. He is, however, a
much smarter bird than his English
cousin, the rook, but unfortunately his
smartness all runs to mischief. Hart-
ford Couraut.

m

Marvelous Feat of Memory.

Maretus tells us. and had the state-
ment solemnly attested by four Ve-
netian noblemen of undoubted honor,
how in Padua he met a young Corsican
who had gone thither to pursue his
studies at the university. Having
heard that the young man was gifted
with an extraordinary memory, so that
he could retain and repeat as many as
36,000 words, read over by him once
only, Maretus and some distinguished
friends asked if he would allow them
to test the accuracy of what report had
stated. He willingly consented, and
there was read over an almost inter-
minable list of words, strung together
without any consecutive meaning, in
every variety of language, even many
of them mere gibberish. The young
Corsican stood all the while with his
attention deeply fixed and his eyes cast
down upon the ground. When it was
time he looked up cheerfully and re
peated the whole uninteresting cata-
logue of words without a single fault.
Then to show how carefully he re-

tained every word, he went through
the list backward, then taking every
alternate word, first, third, fifth, etc..
till he quite tired out and perfectly
satisfied Maretus that he was the most
extraordinary man he had met in all
histravels. London Publio Opinion.

Dnrinp the cast twentv vears them
have been granted in the United States
328,710 divorces.

HE GOT DISCOURAGED.
tee-Wa- ter a Poer Be want for a XJa as

: Well Told mm This.
'Pretty rough, ibis Oklahoma busi-

ness, but no rougher than Texas was
when I first went out there, said the
man with tho sandy goatee, as he laid
aside his paper.

"Were you ranching?" asked one of
the group.

"No, sir; I was a railroad station
agent."

"Must have seen a great deal of law-
lessness?"

"Oceans of it, sir;Noceans of it. I
had to kill five men in the year 1866.""

"You did!"
'Yes, sir. and wound as many more.

Didn't want to do it, you know, but it
was kill or be killed. The crowd let
me alone after awhile, but the Indians
were a great nuisance. I was just
counting up how many I killed in
tweuty-eig- ht months, and I was great-
ly disappointed!'

'How many did you make out?"
"Only thirty-fou- r, but I am satisfied

that I have left out seven or eight
somehow. When such a thing as that
is once off your mind it is hard to re-

call exact figures."
"You have had some narrow es-

capes."
Over a hundred, sir, and been

wounded sixteen different times. The
boys once put up a rattlesnake job on
me to try my nerve."

"How was it?"
They caught five big fellows, and

turned 'em loose in my office while I
was at supper. When I returned I was
very busy thinking, and so walked
right in on them without warning."

'Mercy on me! And then?
"I got seated at my desk, and the

serpents began to rattle and menace
me. Three of the boys were looking
in at the window, and I was deter-
mined not to show a sign of weak-
ness."

"But you might have been bitten.
"I was bitten. Three of the snakes

struck me in the left leg.'
"And you didn't die?'
"As you see."
'But you you
"I had a quart of whisky, and I drank

it and counteracted the poison. . It
wasn't quite enough, however, and
there are days now and then when I
feel very queer."

"What is the exact sensation.
"Very dry in my throat, and I al-

ways make bold to ask any gentleman
near me if he carries a flask. If any
of you gents happens to have such an
article with you I shall be ever so
gratefuL I think I feel the premoni-
tory symptoms.

"But we haven't. We are all dele-
gates to the temperance convention at
Dubuque.'

"You are. Well, I took my chances
and lost. That's the last time I tell
that lie unless I see the bulge of a
flask in some one's pocket before I
begin. That's the third time to-da- y.

and I haven't got the first smell of any
thing but ice water. N. Y. Sun.

HINTS TO MOTHERS.

Some Cftefal Snggestious About the Care
and Training of Children.

All children possses imagination in
a greater or less degree, and in the
management of the nursery this faculty
may be ranked among the important
ones. In trifling matters where no real
principle is involved 1 always consider
the easiest way is the best way. as, for
instance, this morning, when my three-ye-ar

--old. girl took it into her head not
to be dressed as usual, and curling her
tiny pink toes beneath her gown de-
clared mischievously she 'wouldn't
have any 'tockin's on at alL"

For a minute I was nonplussed. Baby
had not been well for several days and
was just in the humor to rebel vigor-
ously against inforced obedience. Pa-
pa was in the sound morning sleep
that befits a night worker, a cry
must be avoided, if possible, so as a
thought struck me 1 held the small
stocking invitingly open, and said,
pleasantly: "The naughty little foot
said it wouldn't go into this stocking,
but the stocking said Tm going right
on that foot to keep it warm all day,
and the stocking went right on,'. as
sure enough it did, while baby looked
up with a laugh and the question:

What other 'tockin' say, mamma?"
and the difficulty was over, though
each, article of clothing had to say
something as it was put in place.

Long ago I devised a somewhat sim-
ilar method for nail-cutti- and hair-combi-

processes, neither of which
give me any trouble, though some of
my more prosaic neighbors, who do
not "believe in such things, have a
continual howl from beginning to end
of the operation. My oldest was
an only child for several years,
and a very delicate one, so
in winter she was housed a
good deal, but I had scarcely any
difficulty, for imaginary playmates
visited us for weeks at a time, assist-
ed in the slept and
ate with her and gave her as much
happiness as real ones could have done
She was a timid child, disliking to go
into a dark room or upstairs alone, so
I made use of the imagination that
caused the fear to aid in conquering it,
for she would cheerfully go anywhere
as long as the pretended visitor ac-
companied her.

A capricious appetite that refuses a
plain slice of bread and butter will
relish the same if cut into small squares
and called "caramels," as I know from
experience; and so in a 'thousand and
one ways a mother can use her child's
imagination as a factor for good in its
education, and by ingenious devices
rely upon it to assist her in various
nursery dilemmas. Cor. Philadelphia
Press.

The largest compressed air estab-
lishment in the world is at Paris. It
has a plant with 5. 000-hor- se power.
Begun in 1831 to distribute the power
necessary for the driving of pneumatic
clocks, it was not long before it was
discovered that the air could be profit-
ably used for two other purposes to
distribute motive power to manufact-
urers by day and to produce electricity
for lighting by night. The works,
which are on the heights of Belleville,
on the edge of the city, now occupy
an area of 107,500 square feet, oi two
and a half acres, two-fift- hs of whicfc
is covered with buildings.

. PITH AND POINT.

-- A fool must now and then be right,
by chance.

Not every one who has the gift of
speech understands the value of si-

lenceTexas Sittings.
Why not reverse the ancient or-

der of things? Let trouble go to pro-
test and borrow happiness once in a
way..

It takes genius to tell a good lie
that will stand the test of. investiga-
tion. Any simpleton can tell the truth.

I on would be pungent he must
be brief; for it is with words as with
sunbeams, .the more they are con-
densed the deeper they burn. South-
ern.

Gayety is to good humor as per-
fumes to vegetable fragrance; the one
overpowers weak spirits, the other rec-
reates and revives them. Dr. S. John-
son.

Some men are smart because of
what they say. Others are a great deal
smarter because of what they don't
say. Merchant Traveler.

' The power to . hate truly what is
evil must be involved in the power to
love truly what is good, and must, in-

deed, usually precede the growth ol
the highest kind of love. Newman.

There is a sweet pleasure in con-

templation, and when a man hath run
through a set of vanities on the declen-
sion of his age, he knows not what to do
with himself if he can not think,
Blount.

Duty ought never to wait on feel-
ing; but feeling ought always to wait
on duty. A man ought never to pivot
his duty on his feelings; but every
man ought to conform his feelings to
the demands of duty. S. S. Times.

Many confess that they are proud;
some will even confess that thev are
vain; some will sigh frankly over their
passionate tempers; and others will
admit that they are of careless dis
positions. But who tells, who con-

fesses how mean she is, or how sly, or
how envious? Jean Ingelow.

What maintains one vice would
bring up two children. You may,
think that a little tea or a little punch
now and then, diet a little more cost-
ly, clothes perhaps a little finer and a
little entertainment now and then, can
be no matter, but remember many a
mickle makes a muckle; and further,
beware of little expenses; a small leak
will sink a large ship. Franklin. "

Any body can soil the reputation
of an individual, however pure and
chaste, by uttering a suspicion that his
enemies will believe, and his friends
never hear of; a puff of the idle wind
can shake a million seeds from the
thistle and do a world of mischief
which the husbandsman must labor
long to undo. Such are the seeds of
the slanderer, so easily sown, so diffi-

cult to gather up, and so pernicious in
their fruits.

No man can maintain himself in a
position of great prominence suddenly
thrust upon hm unless by instinct and
education he has been prepared for the
responsibilities of the place. Nor can
a man bear the strain of temptation in
such circumstances, and in a position
of trust and confidence, unless his con-
science has been educated and his
sense ot responsibility to others has
become a rule of action in his daily
life. Once a Week.

VANDERBILT'S KITCHEN.

Where a 810,000 Cher Prepares Food in
Silver-Line- d Cookin- - Uteualla.

Mr. W. K. Vanderbilt's chef has had
such renown that the temple in which
he moves and the altar at which he
officiates must be of interest. Both
are worth his cost to import aud worthy
his talents. Mr. Vanderbilt's kitchen
is really very beautiful to the eye. The
purity of marble, the luster of tiles
and the gleam of metal are what one
sees. The floor is of marb'e. the
shelves, the tables, the sinks, all the
things that are rarely moved are of
marble and cut with the precision of
jewels. The "walls are lined with
cream enameled tiles and all the angles
are covered with . brass mouldings.
Where these- - meet the doors and win-
dows they are covered with these metal
moldings, dispensing even with wood-
en trim. The ceiling is made of white
enameled tiles set in cement. But one
does not imperil the head of a $10,000
cook with a loosely-s-et brick, so. each
tile is also secured with raised metal
bolts.

. Accenting all this gleam of white
and metal is the large double range.
It is set in one corner under a large
semicircular hood enriched with em-
bossed copper ornaments and swung
from iron bars wrought in spirals and
foliations. This hood is so powerful
an agent in carrying off the odor and
greasy steam that it will waft from
the hand a newspaper held under it.

The coking utensils are in keeping
with all this spleftdor. They are of
copper with wrought-iro- n handles,
many of them ornamented, and some
of them have been copied from special
pieces in the Cluny and other mu-
seums. Luxurious cooking utensils are
indeed the thing of the moment, and a
wedding present not disdained is
a set" of copper silver-line- d, such
as are now displayed among gems

...gold at the jewelers.
Leading from ' the "

kitchen to
the butler's pantry are spiral stairs
entirely inclosed in glass to shut out
possible . odor, yet retain the light.
And this is so successfully done that.'
although the kitchen is directly below
the dining-roo- m and butler's pantry,
nothing disagreeable makes its way
aloft.

Before referring to another attach-
ment of this kitchen, allusion should
be made to the drains and hose outlet
in the center of the marble floor, for it
is by a hose which may play fearlessly
in any part of the room that the
kitchen is kept clean. Connected with
the kitchen, and built under the side-
walk, is a series of vaults. These are
for ice. meat, vegetables, milk and
eggs, and are built in three sections of
hollow masonry , " that they may be
kept free from damp, and have perfect
ventilation. The heavier articles,
such as ice and meat, are put in
through the sidewalk with derrick and
hoist, which relieves the kitchen of a
good deal of unpleasantness, as every
housekeeper may imagine. N. X. Lfc
tec


